The comcall Bi^orie cf 

A gem!e fcroutc : Faire Lady, by yoor kauc, 

1 come by note to giuc, and to receauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes ; 

Hearing aj^plaufc and vniuerfal) ihoute. 

Giddy m fpirit, ftil! gazing in a doubt 
whether tliofc penlcs of prai(c be his or no> 

So thrice fairc Lady Hand I eucn fo, 

As doubtful! whether what I (cc be frue^ 

Ynhll confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

You fee me Lord Bajfamo where 1 fland* 
fuch as I am 5 though for my firlfc alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wiih 
to wifii my felfe much better, yet for you, - 
I wouldLe trebled twentic times my ielfe» 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that.onely to ftand high in your acccMyyp^- 
T might in yerfucs, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account ; but flit full fumine of me 
is fume of fomething : which to fermein grbffe, 
is an vnlcflbnd giric, vnfchoold, vnpraiiizcd, 
happy in this, fheis not yet fo old 
but file may *lcarnc : happier then this, 
fliee is not bred fo dull but fhc can Icarnc S 
happieft of alt, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it fcIfc to yours to be direfted, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My folfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this fairc manfion, fnaificr of my feruants, 

Queenc ore my felfe ; and aicn now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe icruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this rmg, 
which when you part from, loofc, or giue away, ’ 

Jet it prefage the ruine of your ]ouc, 
and be my vantage fo cxclaime on you. 

Maddami you haue bereft me of all words, 

__ i' onely 


the Merchant of Venice, 

enely n»y blood fpeakes to yoa in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in iny powers, 
as after fomc oration fairely fppkc 
by a beloucd Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing plcafcd inultitudcr 
Where cuery fointhing becing blent together, 
furnes to a wild of nothing, fauc of joy 
espreft, and not expreft ; but when this ring 
parts from this finger, 4 hen parts life from hence, 
othenhebold to fny'BaJJamos dead. 

Ney, My Lord and Lady, it is npw our time 
tliat haue ftoodc by and feeneour wiihcs profper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord-and Lady. 

Gra. My Ldrd!Stfj!J4Wi?, and my gentle Lady, 

I wilh you all the joy that you can wilh; 
for /'am fure you,can wifh none from me i 
and when yaj^^nours meane to fokronizc 
.the bargiintf or^ur faiy th ; I doe befecch you 
euen at fliat time I may be married to. 

With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gm. I thanke your Lordfhip, you haue got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as foift as yours s 
you faw the miftres, I beheld the mayd j 
Tou lou’d, /lou’d for intcrmi/Iion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you | 
your fortune flood vpow the caskets there, 
and (b did mine to as the matter falls j 
for wooing hccre vmHl / fwet pgaine, 
and fwcaring till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at lad, if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one hcere 
to haue her loue t prouided that your fl>rtune 

atchiu’d her miftres. 

Ter, Is this true 

BaJJ. And doe you gr^ttkm meane good layth ? 

. Crr4. Yes ^ith ray Lord. 





